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THE EASTER-PRESENT FAD, 


’T was the day yclept Easter 
And Santa was clad 

In a shiny silk stovepipe 
And rags that were glad. 


I think he was bored 

At the notion of making 
Two visits a year, — 

Quite a large undertaking ; 


For I heard him exclaim, 
With a bit of a sigh, 

‘*They will next have me out 
On the Fourth of July.” 
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“What Fools These Mortals Be!” 


[N THE opinion of Vice-President Richards of the Reading Com- 
pany, “everybody seems to have gone coal mad.” Well, the 

American people are noted for their fads. Cycling, Ping Pong, 

Christian Science, Golf, ‘The Simple Life and —- Coal. 

[r 1s authoritatively announced that there is no fear of a coal famine, 
nine million tons being stored near New York. All the same, 

when prices go up, the dealers cry: “It isn’t our fault; the operators 

did it.” ‘Then the operators issue a statement, saying: “ We ’re not 


|r 1s the hope of Governor Ide of the Philippines that “the splendid 
enterprise of the American syndicate that is building railroads in 
the Visayas will attract others.” Let us join in the hope. Without 
a flourishing railroad system, how can the Philippines acquire in its 
full beauty that most precious of American institutions — the Rebate? 
THE PLATFORM of the Kansas Republicans, “ Resolved, That we 
leave well enough alone,” is greatly to be commended for its 
brevity and frankness. How much better to say just that and 
stop than to jot down five or six thousand 





to blame; the heartless, grasping dealers are : 
responsible.” Whereupon the public, & words of eloquent insincerity and bluff. 
which is cast for a mere thinking = 

part, does the usual thing — pay. ii 17 Epiror Hearst gets very little 
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eine pleasure out of bringing a rich 
man to the bar of justice. 














nates Woodrow é Ko NePoe | on The constable does n’t 
Wilson of Prince- Laas gv 7 : ‘m and s 

f these .: ae os te : club him, and somehow 

ton for President or other he always gets 


of the United 
States on the 
Democratic ticket. \ 
Wilson wouldhave 
the support of 
“the Tiger,” but, 
on the other hand, 
the Irish vote 
would be cast 
against the 
Orange. — Still, 
think what a 
slogan the party 
would have: 
«Wilson, that’s 
all!” 





THE MEMBERS 
of the Rou- 
manian ‘l'ravel- 
er’s Association 
have been for- 
_bidden, under 
penalty, to play 
cards in railway 
carriages. The 
next reform will 
be to put a crimp 
in the Roumanian 
drummer who 
opens up in the 
smoking compart- 
ment with: “Say, 
boys, here ’s a 
peach of a story I 
heard as we were 
running into Buch- 


arest last week.” THEY GAVE 


WHAT 












UP. (to the Bridge Whist Hostess) 


bail. Mr. Hearst had 
hoped to see George 
W. Perkins, for one, 
dragged by the col- 
lar to the police 
station with a 
os: Oe. hooting mob at 
I his heels. 





FORMER SENA- 
TOR MASON 
says that the 
Senate, as a 
body, is 
American, un- 
Republicanand 
un-Democratic. 
This might well 
be described as 
senatorial dis- 
courtesy. 





SomE oF the 
detenmers 
of “property 


rights” are 
strangely indif- 
ferent to the 


principle when 
the property is 
the other fellow’s. 
SPEAKER CANNON 
objects to being 
called an “autocrat.” 
It zs rather high- 
sounding. ‘ Mule” 
would be better. 


DURING LENT. 
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FINESSE. 





would n’t swear. You are too 
nice and refined to do it.” 
“My dear,” said Mr. Lewis- 
ton, wiping his razor, “I thank 
you for your good opinion of my 
refinement and assure you I have no desire 
ever to be profane. I despise profanity as 
much as you do, but the word ‘damn,’ by 
itself, is not profane. ‘Damn,’ means ‘con- 
demn’; to damn a thing is merely to condemn 
it. The word may be used profanely, and 
often is, in conjunction with other words, but 
I maintain that the word used all by itself, — 
as I always use it, —is in no way profane or 
unrefined. It is sanctioned by the best writers 
and has flourished, unchallenged by the most 
captious, in our best literature. The same is 


‘true of the word ‘Devil,’” he concluded, 


“and which I occasionally use. The words 
are entirely harmless but, when rightly and 
sparingly used, lend strength to a phrase.” 

And Mr. Lewiston, receiving no response 
to this cogent and convincing reasoning, com- 
pleted his morning toilet in silent self-satis- 
faction. 

That evening on his return from business, 
his wife sat sewing by a shaded lamp in the 
library. She was in dainty evening dress and 
the picture of charming femininity. Mr. 
Lewiston kissed her admiringly. 

“And how is the baby to-night?” he 
asked. “Better?” 

“Oh! she is a damn sight better; in fact, 
almost well,” she replied sweetly. ‘The Doc- 
tor said he did n’t see how the devil she ever 
caught cold, we take such good care of her.” 

Mr. Lewiston gasped. 

“ Did —did he say that?” he demanded 
sternly. 
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THE EASTER QUINTET. 


Aun!” remarked Mr. Lewiston, as he cut his chin neatly. 
“ Archibald,” exclaimed Mrs. Lewiston, “I do wish you 


“IT don’t remember his exact words, 
‘‘but that was the idea. 
treacherous this winter.” 
“ Angela, dearest,” 





MISS APRIL. 














” 


replied Mrs. Lewiston, 
I told him that the weather was damned 
And she serenely continued her sewing. 

said Mr. Lewiston sitting down beside her, 


“T see the point. I surrender. We ’ll cut 
out ‘damn’ and ‘devil.’ They are not pro- 
fane, but I ’ll admit they are not nice.” 

“Oh! but it zs so convenient to use 
them!” cried Mrs. Lewiston. “I never 
realized how perfectly innocent the words 
were till you explained so satisfactorily this 
morning. I assure you I havenever used them 
in any profane or unrefined manner. And 
they are sucha help. Why, this morning the 
cook became threatening, but she surrendered 
completely at the third ‘damn.’ And the 
butcher sent up the meat with a rush after 
the very first one I used over the telephone. 
As for the dressmaker —” 

‘The butcher! The dressmaker!” cried 

Mr. Lewiston. Here words failed him. ‘Then 
he drew closer and took her hand. 

“ Angela,” he said, “promise me never 
to use the words again and I ’Il promise too.” 

“Oh, very well, Archibald, if you insist,” 
and Mrs. Lewiston sighed demurely. 

W. F. Dix. 


EASTER MORNING. 


W' ru air demure and downcast eyes 


rhe alto takes her place, 
And as the anthem sweet she sings, 
Of charity and grace, 
Her look of rapt beatitude 
To an exultant grin 
Is changed, and higher, higher still 
Is raised her dimpled chin: 
Can it be fervor for the theme ? 
Ah, no, it ’s sad to state, 
She sees the tag on her neighbor's coat — 
It reads: Four ninety-eight! 
S J. Litchfield. 


G «: leaden heel of Destine holds the old girl back some, but it enables her 
to kick hard where she does catch up. 
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OW STRANGE is life! 











THE PUNCTURED LIFE. 


A most uncertain thing, 
Dependent on the wiles and whims of Fate; 
How much more joy its passing hours would bring 

If one was destined never to be late. 
To-night, alone, ’midst other thoughts I pause 
And ruminate before my ember fire; 
I lost the girl I love the best because 
I had to stop to mend a punctured tire. 


How true the things we crave are just ahead — 


In 


vitingly they beckon, out of reach — 


But when far down life’s speedway we have sped 


W 


e find some other fellow ’s captured each. 


Then undismayed we throw in our high gear, 


No weak compression thwarts our keen desire; 


Yet ever when we feel the prize is near 


W 


RS. SWELLDOM.—So she decided 
against divorce ? 


e have to stop and mend a punctured tire. 


And thus my life has been a broken thread, 
For when I’m running swift and sure I find 
Some object seems immovable ahead 
And I put on the breaks and fall behind. 
But in the end when all life’s cares I drop 
And I shall run my auto-chariot of fire, 
I hope I shall not then be forced to stop 
Outside the Gate and mend a punctured tire. 


Charles E.. Nettleton. 


SACRIFICE. 


Mrs. UpperTEN.—Yes, she said she did n’t 


want to bring disgrace on her darling little Fido. 











THE WAY OF MAN WITH MAID. 


ye the girl. And the man. Is the girl 
about to faint ? The girl isn’t a thing 
but about to faint. 

Does the man catch her in his arms? 
No, the man does not catch her in his 
arms, or otherwise. 

Does the girl then fall? Not she. 
Only her face. And great is the fall 
thereof. 


CONTROVERTED. 


HEY say she is a heartless flirt 
Of most approved design. 
And yet | know this is n’t true— 
For she possesses mine. 


NOT HIS WAY. 


py (sternly ).— You are charged 
with stealing nine of Colonel Henry’s 
hens last night. Have you any witnesses? 

BROTHER SWAGBACK (afpologetically ).— 
Nussah! I s’pecks I’s sawtuh peculiar 
dat-uh-way, but it ain’t never been muh 
custom to take witnesses along when I 
goes out chicken stealin’, sah. 


ee SPEAKING, thieves don’t fall 
out, anymore, that is, large thieves. 
But now and then one of them is frozen 
out, in the course of business, and honest 
men, even though they don’t get their 
dues, can at least read all about it in the 
magazines. 
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THE HAPPY PAIR. 


His (Ex-) Ma-1n-Law. — Ta, ta, Children; a pleasant Divorce Tour to 


And Clive, dear boy, don’t get absent-minded about Helen’s alimony. 








has been dug up. 


he principal difference between Philadelphia and Pompeii is that Pompeii 
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THE EASTER PARADE 


Bhp year’s Easter parade in the Society Islands was the most 
gorgeous pageant in the history of the beach. The turnout of 
fashionables was quite unprecedented, and the weather being de- 
lightfully warm, the fullest undress was possible. The chief display 
was, of course, the Easter bonnets, many of which were marvels of 
design and color. Mrs. Poly Phemus wore a magnificent coal hod 
trimmed with glass beads. Miss Dodo Danderine’s picture hat was 
a barrel hoop trimmed with skeeter netting, with ribbons of the same. 
Mrs. O. Naturel, who always avoids any suggestion of over-dress, 


THE ONLY WAY. 


J Ess.— Why on earth did Gladeys marry Charley Dumley ? 
‘Tess.—Oh, she took the greatest fancy to Charley’s Boston 
bull, and he would n’t give her the dog. 


IN THE SOCIETY 













ISLANDS. 


wore a small cocoanut shell 
trimmed with a single par- 
rot feather. Mrs. Kola-Kola 
was awarded the palm for her aed 
Gainsborough waste-basket trimmed ) 0 

with sea weed and excelsior. It is not =a 

customary to speak of the head-dress of the 

gentlemen, but mention should be made of Chief Nottahook’s stove- 
pipe, with elbow attachment, which created something of a sensation. 


SEEN AND HEARD. 


ger 4 new bonnet attracted a great deal of attention in 
church. 
Epna.— Why, all the girls said it was your new shoes. 





The Benediction. 
A Minute More, and They ’ll Be Out. 
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DAME RUMOR AND MRS. GRUNDY 


How often, Reader, you Above the pair you see. And even then they may 
Have heard the phrase ‘‘‘lhey say.” Their tongues shall wag for aye. Refer to those below; 

You may have wondered who They ‘ll talk and take their tea Sip, shake their heads and say, 
Was signified by ‘‘ They.” Until the Judgment Day. ‘*My dear, I told you so.” 


FROM THE POLKVILLE CLARION. 


HUMORIST up North is trying to sell us a cash register. 





The editor of a village newspaper is a door-mat for 
the whole community. 


We print our paper Thursdays; everything 
of importance happens on Fridays. 


Running a country newspaper is like chasing 
an antelope—the longer you run the farther 
behind you get. 


Notwithstanding the apparently universal impression to the 
contrary, the editor of this paper is always willing to accept cash on 
subscription. 


Correspondents are respectfully requested to get their com- 
munications in by Wednesday noon of each week. We are always 
full Wednesday afternoon—“ we” being used, of course, in the 
editorial sense. 


We always feel a delicacy about wounding the feelings of any- 
-one, so we will only say that the wedding of Miss Alyce Mae Sprawl 
and Elmer Sloper, which was set for last Friday evening, was a com- 
plete success in every particular, except for the absence of the groom, 
who had eloped a few hours previous with a prominent married lady 
-of this vicinity. 











Tom P. Morgan 





one are so thoroughly up in the ways of the world as those who have 
been done up. 





THREE PERFECTLY LOVELY EASTER GIRLS. 











THE PUGHE GIRL. THE GLACKENS GIRL | Ez 











MRS. DIMLOW’S EASTER HAT. 


" 1: E WAY that women spend money 


on hats and gowns is outrage- 
ous,” affirmed Mr. Dimlow. 

“I’m sure, John, you spend more 
money on hats than I do,” replied Mrs. 
Dimlow. 

“ Nonsense!” declared her husband. 
“T admit, Ellen, that you are not so 
extravagant as most women, and I do 
not grudge the money spent in gown- 
ing and bonnetting you; but when you 
say that [———” 

“You bought a light gray fedora 
last week. How much did that cost?” 

“T don’t remember; five or six 
dollars, I guess.” 

“Six-fifty,” said Mrs. Dimlow. 
“ You know you said it was an English 
hat and would last longer than your 
others. You did n’t really need it, as 
your brown hat is as good as new.” 

“The brown hat is for wet weather 
and — fishing next Summer,” Mr. Dim- 
low explained. 

‘But you got a natural gray hat at 
the sporting goods place for next Sum- 


mer, don’t you remember; and that cost ‘ 


six dollars. Then, how many straw 
hats did you buy last Summer ?” 

Mr. Dimlow confessed to two— 
only two dollars apiece. 

His wife worked a simple sum in 
mental arithmetic. “ Five for the brown 
hat,” she said, “six for the natural gray, 
six-fifty for the English, and four for 
straws—twenty-one dollars and fifty 
cents since last spring. And during 





THE LEVERING 


that time 7 have had only ¢wo hats, 
one costing four dollars and one six.” 

An editorial in the morning paper 
suddenly absorbed Mr. Dimlow’s atten- 
tion. 

“T simply must have a new hat,” 
pursued Mrs. Dimlow, “and I never 
know what looks well on me. Can’t I 
lunch with you to-morrow, John? 
Afterward we can step around to the 
milliner’s —it ’s near your office— and 
you can help me decide.” 

“Pooh! I don’t know anything 
about women’s hats,” protested Mr. 
Dimlow. 

“T think you have excellent taste. 
It ’s easy enough to select a hat when 
one has plenty of money to put into it, 
but”— Mrs. Dimlow sighed —“low- 
priced hats are so difficult.” 

Mr. Dimlow muttered something 
about milliners being lineal descendants. 
of Captain Kidd, and the subject was 
dismissed for that evening. 

The following day Mr. Dimlow 
stood in the milliner’s shop, regarding 
with unveiled contempt the ten-dollar 
bonnet which his wife had selected from 
a heap of commonplace finery. 

“Tt has n’t any style about it,” he 
said, when pressed for ‘an opinion. 
“Now, that ” He indicated a 
sumptuous creation in the show-case. 

“Mercy!” exclaimed Mrs. Dim- 
low; “that probably costs forty or fifty 
dollars.” 

“Only thirty-five,” corrected the 
milliner smilingly, and, swiftly drawing 
forth the bonnet, tried it on. 
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EASTER IN RUSSIA. 


FOREMAN St. PETERSBURG BoMB Works. — Now there, Ivanovitch, take this basket 
of eggs and rabbits and leave ’em on the Grand Duke Stiffski’s doorstep. 


body jostle you on the way there, you need n’t come back. 
einai a 


“That ’s something like,” said Mr. Dimlow, enthusiastically. 

The milliner mentioned that the ostrich plumes alone were 
worth twenty dollars. 

“Don’t you like the hat?” demanded Mr. Dimlow, remarking 
the perplexed look on his wife’s face. 

‘‘Of course I like it,” she replied} “But the price is a great 
deal higher ——” 

Mr. Dimlow made a sign to the milliner, who made a memo- 
randum of the address. 

“Of course it’s a lovely bonnet, John,” said Mrs. Dimlow, 
when they left the shop; “but my gowns are all so simple that I 
shall be afraid to wear it.” 

“Well, confound it, get a gown to match it,” said John. 





“Gad! I never saw a hat that 
could compare with that for style. 
It’s a peach!” 

When Mrs. Dimlow’s friend, 
Mrs. Barbell, heard the story of the 
hat, she nodded sagely. 

“T always take’ my husband 
with me when I go shopping,” she 
remarked. ‘And the clerks always 
trot out the most expensive things. 
Men are just as fond of pretty things 
as women, and very often have bet- 
ter taste. At any rate, they can’t 
complain about the price.” 

a a 





WHEN. 
“ HAT ARE the Colonel’s hours 
for drinking ?” 
“Quarter after, half after, 
quarter to, and at.” 


CAUTION. 
“| ’S SAWTAH s'picious of dese 
yuh patent medicines,” rumi- 
natingly said old Brother Borax 
Jones. “Not dat I engulfs any 
of ’em, muhse’f; nussah! — I ’s 
too po’ a man to affo’d to be 
snatched fum de brink of de 
grave ata dollah a bottle. But 
when I sees de pictures in de 
newspapers of some of de white 
gen’lemen dat has been cured by 
’em, I don’t notice mo’ dan about 
one in fou’teen dad I would n’t be 
uh-skeered to meet in a dark alley less’n 
I had a good big po’tly club wid me — 
If you let any- yassah! ‘lo de rest of ’em I'd be ’bleeged 
to ’spose muh heels, I would, and say, 
‘Good-bye, sah! I’s uh-gwine fum yo’ !’” 
JOB’S COMFORTER. 
(™™ trouble lasteth but a day. 
Cheer up! Cheer up! ye blue ones! 
Let us be happy while we may; 
Grim trouble lasteth but a day. 
Our sorrows soon will pass away, 
And then we ‘ll have some new ones! 


Grim trouble lasteth but a day. 


Cheer up! Cheer up! ye blue ones! 


HE climate of the Philippines is a bad one to save our kind of 
bacon in, but the climate of Panama is apparently worse, 











WHY NOT PUT THE BOX OFFICE ON THE SIDEWALK 








AND THE SPECULATORS IN THE LOBBY? 
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OOMERS OF GOTHAM 


wenTs IS GETriNG Very OKLAHOMA. 
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TROLLEY RULES FOR LADIES. 


Lways stand between the light and a 

man reading a newspaper. ‘This - 

innocent ruse often gets you 
a seat, 






It is no longer considered 
good form for ladies to match 
to see who will pay the car- 
fare. 

If you are carrying a dress-suit 
case take a seat near the rear door 
and place the suit-case in such a 
position that passengers will fall over it. 
Never wait for an empty trolley. 
Crowd in and make some man so uncomfort- 
able that he will give up his seat. 





Ladies always should crowd near the exit 
of a closed car. / 
In stepping off a car face backwards. If the 
car should start suddenly it will amuse the spectators. 
In paying your fare always take your time. It 
annoys the conductor. 
People who think that newspaper advertisements are 
not read should watch a man sitting in a street car where 
women are standing. 


PREHISTORIC HAMS. 


If in a crowded car a man is standing on your feet it is quite 
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proper to ask him to desist, without the formality of an introduction. En Route Wirn tHe UNcLe Tom’s Canin Company, No. 8. 
Chester Field, Jr. = 
HOPELESS. ALAS! POOR SHERLOCK! i 
M* SCRAPPINGTON.— What is to be wé// be, my dear. 7" Book ReviewER.— The plot of this novel was stolen, sure. } 
Mrs. ScCRAPPINGTON.—Yes, and it will be all your fault, too! THE PoLice ReporTeER.— Ah! A second-story job, evidently! i 


























HE REGISTERS “AND WIFE” FOR THE FIRST TIME. 

















T WAS a Law and Order man in a small suburban town, 
And this is the tale of his going up and the tale of his coming down. 
He was a most respectable man, and led a respectable life; 
He was diligent in his business, and ‘obedient to his wife. 
His neighbors all respected him, and his children loved him duly; 
And he taught a class in Sunday-school without being Sunday-schooley. 
But it happened one day that he came home on a specially early train 
And caught a tramp who tried to decamp with a lady’s watch and chain. 
Unaided did he arrest that tramp, unaided he ran him in; 
And at that point, I regret to say, his triumph and trouble begin. 
His neighbors gathered to praise him, and they gathered from all 
around ; 

And they told him that such a man as he was infrequently to be found. 
And they got up a Law and Order League and made him President, 
And told him to go on his glorious way, and on that way he went. 


It’s impossible quite to tell the good that man went in to do, 

But of the things he certainly did, we ’Il enumerate a few. 

He shut the saloons up one and all, and the Sunday barber-shops, 

And he sent an aged druggist to jail for selling extract of hops; 

He stopped fast driving on all the roads, and, not content with that, 

He had a teamster arrested for hitting a mule with his hat. 

He rebuked a lady cyclist who appeared in a bloomer rig; 

And he might have had her arrested, too, if her husband had n’t been 
big. 

He fixed it so that on Sunday morn at neither shop nor bar 

Could the smoker get a cigarette or even a mild cigar. 

For a boy who was stealing apples, he got ten days in jail; 

Which also he got for another boy who was fetching his father’s ale. 

He abolished poker parties and whist at a dime a point, 

And the local club disbanded when he called it a gamblers’ joint. 

In fact, there was nothing he did n’t do, and nothing he left undone 

Till his town became the moralest town that existed under the sun. 


And then he just suggested in a delicate sort of way 

That he thought the Law and Order League ought to notice his work some 
day; 

So they got up a small subscription, for somehow it befell 

That by this time that virtuous league was n’t flourishing quite so well 

And they gave him a testimonial, engrossed in the height of art, 

That all might see that only he had the good of the town at heart. 

They gave it with beautiful speeches, those few staunch men and true— 

Let it be understood they were so blamed good they were necessarily 
few. 

And they told him he was the best of men, and he knew it beyond a 
doubt ; 

And the speeches were made and the lemonade was drunk and our man 
went out — 

For he heard the populace gather and he heard the populace shout. 


Oh, that was a great assemblage out in the public square — 
He would never have known how the town had grown if he had not seen 
. it there. 
He saw the druggist —the barber there: he saw unshaven men, 
He saw the humble vendor of beer, and several others —and then 
He was seized by a score of willing hands, and his cheeks began to 
ale, 
As they hoisted him high without telling him why, and set him astride 
a rail. 
Yes, they took that too, too virtuous man, the moral township’s pride, 
And on the humiliating rail they gave him a painful ride; 
And they gave him a ticket to Somewhere Else, and they saw that he 
got there, too — 
And went placidly back on their moral track to the things they used 
to do. 
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way 


CHALICES with long and dainty stems 
That trembling blush in dawn’s ecstatic kiss, ‘. 
Abrim with sparkling opalescent gems 


You fill my thirsting soul with fairy bliss. 














\ ° 
For in your blazing crimsons, reds and golds ny ‘ at ra ae 
That twinkle in the liquid waves of light ‘ z 
Which pirouette along the daisied wolds, \ Lye ne 
I see in you, O tulip, rich and bright — ? — hi: e 
(The while aglow, aglimmer and agleam, = rel cy \ 
You ’re to the dancing sunbeams fondly wed ‘3 { \G > 
To gild with joy my matutinal dream) AME 7S os 
A tray of cocktails in a garden bed. 
R. K. Munkittrick, COLORED EASTER EGGS. 
nig acaieh aaa SUDDEN. 
RARE-BITS OF HISTORY. “J ONES has just married a widow with seven children.” 
“One would call them, no doubt, his immediate family.” 


ee —e asked little Noah Webster, ‘‘‘still’ means not to move, 
does n’t it ?” 
“Yes, my son,” was the elder Webster’s kind reply. pina gulllpeeailiaa 
“Well, it says in my reader, ‘the boy was still running,’ how 
could —” 
“Go talk to your mother and do not bother me.” 
“T will, but —” 


“What ’s that young man ?” 
“T mean I won’t but —” DAYLIGHT. 


Fair maid, or you may rue it. 
Do not get gay, and give away 
Too many latch-keys to it. 


AINST lovers’ art, pray guard your heart, 


“You dare to say ‘you won’t’ to me!” I ie Chicago man rubbed his hands gleefully, enthusiastically. 


“T said I would —that is, I mean —oh, rats! I’m going to 


“IT see by the morning paper that there was a daylight robbery 


write a dictionary.” on Michigan Avenue 

“And I ’ll be ae, yesterday,” he ex- 
blessed if he did y ‘oe claimed, with spark- 
n’t,” Mr. Webster ling eyes. 


proudly told after- 
wards, “although I : ey AEA. 
never thought it WG LLIN 

. . | vy ‘4 
was in the little ne WY Wipe ~ \ 


Uy 
g } as de 
imp to even write Wi A) Ko yadt 7 Reon 


a comic operee.” 


SOCIAL. 


“ve surely don’t 
meet them 


socially ?” 

“Oh, no. Only 
to have a good 
time, you know.” 


DISTANCE. 


“ Hs far uptown 
does young 


Lushleigh live ?” 
“ About eight or 
nine smiles.” 








FLUIDS. 
tye ogee 
will tell. ij 
BockER. — Yes; 1 [je 
but oil won’t. 7 <x WG 
‘i. iN “ < A ae 
HILDREN and a an 


fools speak the 


truth, but on the other 
THE REFUGE OF ART. where 


We were greatly 
taken aback by his 
levity. 

“And do you 
really rejoice in 
such a proof of low 
moral tone?” we 
protested, as with 
one voice. 

He shrugged his 
shoulders. 

“Well, at any 
rate, it shows the 
smoke nuisance is 
abated some,” he 
chuckled, and 
moved off. 


LIMIT. 


“TT’s never too 

late to mend,” 
argued the cus- 
tomer. 

“Oh, yes it is,” 
answered the jour- 
neyman tailor, “this 
is a union shop.” 


Byernesr gr can- 
not be thought 


to lie under very heavy 
disadvantages in a country 


hand, they are mostly re- a man has only to 
sponsible for comic supple- STORMINGTON BARNES.—See, gadslife, how the women flock, their get himself elected to 
ments being printed ; so on hands in rapture clasped, to these mere lifeless dummies! Congress in order to be 
the whole they have n’t MacBootH RANTINGTON.—Aye, Art is dead, but let us take the able to publish anything 
much to brag of. hint. Let us seek an engagement in some department store window. he likes. 











yk *s a devilish poér memory which forgets an injury, or sh 
divinely poor. 


ould we say 
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THE AMERICAN SAVAGE 


THE MISSING LITERARY QUALITY. 


HE VARIOUS literary productions which Mr. Algernon 
cil WA Duke had read before the Tulkington Literary 
Dy fe: 2 Society — Tulkington being the favored town of the 
society’s location — always received warm commen- 
dation from his colleagues of this organization appre- 
ciative, if not creative of finest literature. Often had 
Mr. Duke been urged to enter the field of professional 
authorship, but his dread of the rejection of the cherished 
children of his fancy, coupled with the fact that he had 
a prosperous dry-goods business, long deterred him from submitting 
any of his manuscripts to the unsympathetic scrutiny of that great and 
effective, though unorganized body of enemies of good literature, the 
contemporary editors of America. But at last he dispatched a tale 
which had been especially liked by all of his friends, a love story 
written in an engaging style and diversified with incidents out of the 
threadbare relation of the ordinary story. It came back from its 
first recipient with a little personal note. Quoth the editor suavely: 

“Tt is a very charming story and yet there is 
something lacking in it, an undefinable something 
which I have been struggling to put my finger on. 
While I can’t quite say what it is, this eluding fault, I 
can at least say I am sure the story lacks modernity.” 

Mr. Duke wondered what he could do to remedy 
the objection specifically made and make the story 
wholly of the period. He had a bicycle in the story, 
which had, in fact, been written some years before. 
Ah! He cast out the bicycle and substituted an auto- 
mobile and sent the story to another magazine. An- 
other note of regret. — 

“A very pretty story, but it does not have enough 
of something, I am unable to say what. I feel the 
lack subtly, as it were, a failure to have quite enough 
of something, and yet I acknowledge with chagrin 
my inability to tell just it is.” 




















WHICH? 





Mr. Duke put in another automobile, making two, and sent the 
story off anew. This time the editor said: 

“If the story, beautifully told, only had a little more human 
interest, I would be glad to accept it.” 

Duke made it three automobiles and the fourth editor said; 

“T must tell you that your story was almost accepted. It came 
almost to the point of being available. Just a little bit more of 
human interest and we would have taken it.” 

“T ’ll hit it this time,” said Duke, and he put in six automobiles. 

“T find your story full of verve, rattle, dash, go,” said the fifth 
editor. “It is sparkling, full of life, and yet these very qualities 
seem to cloy one. If it had been more restrained, tempered some- 
what, I should have accepted it.” 

Duke made a simple calculation, subtracted two automobiles 
from the six in the story as last offered, added one to the three that 
had careered through it just before, and venturing it again, was soon 
made inordinately happy by an acceptance, plus a cheque of gener- 
ous proportions. 

W. A. Curtis 





EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
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SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 


OF EXCELLENCE, THE 
AMERICAN GENTLE- 
MAN'S WHISKEY 


AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 





USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
GEOGRAPHY. WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER OF 
; 7 ’ : MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
TEACHER.— Now, Bobby. Where is St. Paul ? THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. Bossy.—In heaven, I t’ink! HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
WM. LANAHAN POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 


& SON, Baltimore, Md. 
} OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 








At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 


Add a little Abbott’s Angostura Bitters to a glass Sole Agents for United States. 


of wine and you'll be surprised what a delightful 
tonic it makes. 
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THE FAMOUS 


Twentieth Century Limited g ras sty ites Dollars’ > 


OF THE 











and imprisonment for not more than two j 
“\ years is —_ by the United States on any 
person who shall re-use or refill a bottle 
of our R € or Bourbon Whiskey without 
ste . removing and 
, destroying 
- the United 
= States Treas- 

= ury Depart- i 

i a. Green Be 


NEW YORK 


CaNGieve 
LINES 





IS THE 


Great Eighteen Hour Train be- 
tween New York and Chicago. 





\STRAIGHT 
iskey 


Nothing quite equals it. vo BOTTLED IN BOND 


It saves a day, and practically 
makes the run in a night. 


lsyhottied in its pure, honest, natural quodns & to the law passed by U. S. Congress 

' oe i and signed by the President (March 3d, 1397), Treasury Dept’s Green Stamp seals 

A copy of the 52-page Illustrated Catalogue, giving a synopsis every bottle of Sunny Brook which proves that it Is bottled and sealed under the direct 

of each of the forty-one books now comprising the New York ewe so ioe Cashel te ameatane SOR IESES Cees ane 


” 


Central's ‘‘Four-Track Series,” as well as a small half-tone 
reproduction of each of eleven beautiful etchings of scenery along 
our line, will be sent free, postpaid, to any address, on receipt of a 
two-cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, Manager General Adver- 
tising Department, Room 154, Grand Central Station, New York. 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 


SUNNY BROOK mee | vd Jefferson County, Ky. 
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SUGGESTING TEE SPEED 


WITH WHICH : 





Cleanses and refreshes affer a ride and 

utilizes the invigorated blood in producing 

a complexion that is the inspiration of 
artists and poets the world over. 


CREATES A MATCHLESS COMPLEXION 














All rights secured 





Tuts has been a hard winter on the cold storage egg men, but a few years 
hence these same eggs may command a handsome price. —A¢lanta Constitution. 


THE statement that Japan will police China and divide the expense with 
America and Great Britain does not sound just right. It’s an odds-on bet 
that China will have to bear the expense.— Washington Post. 


PRESIDENT Eviot of Harvard severely condemns payment of huge 
salaries to heads of corporations. He is the head of one himself without the 
big money return. And yet business corporations are all the time bidding 
for the best talents to run them. — Buffalo News. 





I. W. Harper 
Rye 


“On Every Tongue.” 


Pure and fragrant; rich and 
mellowed by old age; a peerless 
Club beverage; a social and 
medicinal household necessity. 
The best whiskey for all uses. 
Sold by leading dealers every- 
where. Xe Xe ‘eg Xe 

















Price $1750 
A Car of Utility, Power and Service 


The highest possible grade of raw material worked into a 
modern touring car by the best of workmen after the design of 
skilled and experienced engineers. 

Every component feature, whether of great or little importance, 
is made of metal especially selected and designed for the purpose. 

In design and workmanship but one consideration obtains, 
THE BEST. 

These conditions, backed by the enormous facilities of the 
greatest automobile factory in the world, result in a car that is 
RIGHT from its inception to the end and the volume of our output 
enables us to present to the public 


The Right Car at The Right Price 


Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. 


Branches: 


Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco. 
New York Agency, 38-40 W. 62nd St. Representatives in all leading cities. 


| Thomas B. Jeffery @ Company | 























STRENGTH OF 
IBRALTAR 





Since its Organization The Prudential has Voluntarily 
Distributed to Industrial Policyholders over 


$6,500,000 


More Than the Amount Called 
for by,Their. Policies 


This is Liberality 
in the Full 
Sense of 
the 
Word 


Without committing myself 

to any action, | shall be glad to 

receive free, particulars and rates 
Policies. 














Occupation __ ————— 


The Prudential 


JOHN F, DRYDEN 
President 


Home Office : 
NEWARK, N. J. 





















A SPRINGTIME CHORUS. 
In the springtime country — 
Blossoms soft as silk, 
While the clear and shaded springs 
Cool the buttermilk ! 


In the meadows sunny, 
Daisies at your feet, 

Bees a-hunting honey, 
3irds a-singin’ sweet. 

This here world ’s a fine one 
Everybody knows, 

When Spring comes, an’ tells you: 
“ Mornin’ !— Here’s a rose!” 

—Atlanta Constitution. 


THE people in the flat above seldom 
call the baby what the fond parents 
do.— Somerville Journal. 








‘The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American product, 
acknowledged by connoisseurs to be un- 
equalled here or abroad. Asa delicious 
aid to digestion, and a cordial of delight- 
ful flavor, it is without a rival. A fitting 
finale to any feast. 

EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U. S. A. 











JOHN JAMESON 


THREE *%&%*& ¥% STAR 
vy WHISKEY? 


44 Aged slowly 
a4 in a pot stilli— 
the only pro- 
cess that gives 


4444 the highest 
quality. 

















(Nestor Gianaclis, Cavro and Boston.) 


CIGARETTES » peru: 


are the pioneers of Egyptian Cigarettes—still Cc 
inimitable in their true Oriental delicacy. s 
Also in tins of 50 and 100. 


Sold by all Clubs, Hotels and Prominent Dealers, if 
unprocurable, write us. 
NESTOR CIANACLIS CO., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


99 | Foxy Move. 
“You mortified me to death,’ complained Mrs. Richiey. 
“How ?” demanded her sick husband. 

“Why did you tell that new doctor you were in the habit of eating corned 
| beef and cabbage? We never have such common food as that.” 
“Well, [ want him to fix his charges on a corned beef and cabbage basis.” 
—Catholic Standard and Times. , 









| AVENUES CLOSED. 


There was a frown on the brow of the bank burglar. 

“This scheme of having banks open all night is all to the bad,” he 
grumbled. ‘Think of two sets of cashiers keeping tab on each other, and me 
| kept out of a job entirely. I tell you, an honest man’s got no show.” 

Was he wholly to blame that he went into the promotion business ? — 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Very CARELESS. 
“You say that Faro Jim came to his end through contributory negligence?” 
“Yes,” answered Broncho Bob. ‘He showed down four aces in a poker 
| game, an’ two of ’em was the ace of diamonds.” — Washington Star. 




























HAGHLAFE bec 


Is known for its exquisite taste and flavor. It is 
brewed out of better materials in a better way by 
better brewers than any other beer, There must 


be a veason why those that seek the best in beer 
always drink “HIGH LIFE.” 


Ask for the 


brewery’s bottling. 





9 HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
BOKER’S BITTERS a oe 


a : — 82, 84 and 36 Bleecker Street. ° 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, } SEW YORE. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 











ss wat in right.” 
CLUB COCKTAILS are always right— 
a delicious biend ofrich old liquors. The 


taste ofeach ingredient is there—but blended to 
an exquisite balance of flavor. No raw mixed-by- 
guess-work cocktail is half so good. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are prepared for particular 
men of critical taste. Be particular. Call for 





CLUB COCKTAILS. 
Just strain through cracked ice and 
serve, 
Seven varieties: Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, Holland 
Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


Ses. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
———J Hartford New York London 











ble polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
‘wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale by drug- 
It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Angostura --7 hema el enn Wn stamp for sample one 
Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda before meals; : m4 es 

gives you an appetite. At all druggists. 


A COUNTER IRRITANT. 
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It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
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An Invaluable Adjunct to every Side-board 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Garrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 





Alfred E. Norris &8 Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





GeE1TING Down vo Facts. 
“Yes,” said the Georgia fisherman, “the snake had sixty rattles and seven 
buttons.” 
“That won’t go down, my friend. But— what did you have?” 
“Well, 1 had a jug that held two gallons and only had one handle!” — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


ENOUGH. 
“T’m going to take a Turkish bath,” 
want to go ‘long ?” 


“No, thanks,” replied Bounder; “I got cleaned up last night in a poker 
game.” —Detroit Free Press. 


said Rounder to his friend. “Do 


Rainy days come to those who save up for them.—C/eveland Hotel Life. 


Mau ole woman’s idea ob economy am in payin’ ten cents wurf ob cah- 
faih fo’ de sake ob buyin’ a dollar’s wurf of stuff she don’ want because she 
beliebs it’s cheap at ninety-eight cents.— American Spectator. 








A Walk in the Country 
A Delightful Sea Trip |. with a bottle of 
To Quaint New Orleans | 


SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC 


Elegant passenger ships from 
New York every Wednesday at 
noon, arriving New Orleans 
Monday morning. 

Berth and meals included in rate. 


ALE 


you need. 


FAST TIME SUPERB SERVICE 
EXCELLENT CUISINE 


Connecting at New Orleans with Lawson.— Bjenkins does n’t seem 


What 


| Hes FAILING. 
| 
Rail lines for all points in ' to make much progress in life. 
sort of a fellow is he, anyw ay? 
Dawson.— Oh, Bjenkins is the sort 
of man who seems to think that the 
cork in a bottle was made to be pulled 
out.— Somerville Journal. 


The best route for comfortable — 
travel and picturesque scenery NEVER FAILS! SURE POP 
BLACKHEAD REMOVER 


LOUISIANA, TEXAS, MEXICO 
ARIZONA, CALIFORNIA | 


| This little device is a most wonderful thing 

Inquire | for posses whose face is full “Of | black-heads. 

ton, 170 Washington St. Philadelphia, 632 Chestnut St. — 5 $y plaotag directly over thebiaok-head, 

v York, 49 Seeeduey Baltimore, Piper Building, then on withare brings the blackhead onee. 
‘oadway 


itimore St. 7 f ; age them yy Ly = 
a e face. nt post 
and ail pare 0 Cents. Other useful articles, 


Syracuse, 212 West Washington St. 














iz new pi mo 
| E. L, GROGAN, Box 27, NORTH PETERSKU ee N.Y. 








$100 LIFE SCHOLARSHIP $25 
PLUMBING, BRICKLAYING or PLASTERING 


7 The 3 best Trades in the World. 
THIS OFFER Is COOD ONLY Until April 15, 1906. 


COYNE BROS. 
NEW YORK 


ENROLL NOW. 


CO. TRADE SCHOOLS 
CHICAGO ST. LouIS 








to round off the jaunt — 
‘that’s the “Spring Tonic” 
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To Be Well Shaved 


IS THE DESIRE OF 


EVERY PROGRESSIVE GENTLEMAN 


“THE GILLETTE’? Wii1, GIVE HIM A SHAVE AS CLOSE, 


AS CLEAN, AND AS SATISFACTORY AS HIS BARBER CAN. 

SHAVE YOURSELF AND SAVE TIME, MONEY AND WORRY. 

“THE GILLETTE’ BLADE 
STEEL THAT SHAVES. 


12 BLADES; 24 KEEN EDCES. 


20 To 40 Quick AND COMFORTABLE 
SHAVES FROM EACH BLADE. 


Is OF FINE, FLEXIBLE WAFER 








Triple silver-plated set with 12 blades. . 8 5.00 

Quadruple gold-plated set with 12 utnde _ . 10.00 
» 

Quadruple gold-plated set with 12 blades and ceneumm heen ..- 12.00 


Standard combination set, with shaving brush and soap in ebenesne silver- - 
plated holders... _ son |= 


Other combination seta in silver ‘and gold, UP tO ......ce ee eee eeeeveeee 50.00 

Standard packages of 10 blades, having — —= 
20 sharp edges, for sale by all dealers ——_"" 
at the uniform price of 50 cents. ———_— 
— ‘J 
ry — —- 
fary No Blades Exchanged —S 

or Resharpened , 


Pi \ 
Ke) 





The Simplest, Easiest and Most Satisfactory 
Shaving Device in the World. 


Sold by Leading Drug, Cutlery 
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| ASS 8 

and Hardware Dealers fain’ f 

Ask to see them and for our booklet. g , | 
Write for our special trial offer. y | 


Sa 





GILLETTE SALES COMPANY « 


1162 TIMES BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


illette: 


NO STROPPING. NO HONING. 
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The Road 
of a Thousand 
Wonders 


North and South from San Francisco 

along the Southern Pacific the scenery 

is more varied than on any other one 
line of railroad in the world. A 
Thousand Wonderscharm the eye— anew 
and contrasting delight for every average 
mile of road. The 


Overland 
Limited 


is the most luxurious and quickest train 
to San Francisco, three meals the quick- 
est,—and cheapest,—via Omaha and the 


Union Pacific 
Southern Pacific 


For free illustrated books about the Thousand cf 
Wonders of the Pacific Coast, address * 


E. L. LOMAX,G.P.A., °:© 
OMAHA, NEB. § 













































W: ’VE got a dog next door to us —a tiny little pup; 
For size, he ’s not so much, I must declare, 
But just about four-thirty every morn he wakes us up 
With sundry little yelps that fill the air. 
I don’t know why he does it— why he chooses just the time . 
When slumber seems the sweetest and the best; 
I know it ’s mighty hard for me to say in lilting rhyme 
What I ’d like to say when doggie breaks my rest: 





Oh, it’s ki! yi! yi! andit’s yelp! yelp! yelp! 
A (If I had that pup a minute I would make him call for help.) 
It ’s really quite tormenting when you ’re wakened every morn, 

——._==AndI have n’t stopped my swearing 










papi Wag, 
é Mim Nyon i 


Since 
the 
a day 
om that 
| pup 





born ! 


His voice is shrill and piercing, and you bet your boots he knows 
Just how to use it with the best effect. 

He ’s partial to the high notes, and for them he always goes — 
His sharps and flats are really quite select. 

He does n’t seem to mind a bit who does or does n’t care, 
But keeps it up until he ’s all played out; 

I’d like to find a paradise of sweet repose somewhere 
Where puppy-dogs are not allowed about: 


For it’s ki! yi! yi! and it’s bow! wow! wow! 

(I wonder how so small a pup can raise up such a row.) 

| m If I ever get a chance to reach that dog I ’ll break his head — 
We") Ang, v>-> ~ But there! — he’s smiling at me — 


vu 
Cay 









And 
I'll 
take 
back 
what 
I 
said ! 






J. P. Fleishman. 

































































J OTTMANN LITH. CO PUCK BLOG NY. 











At the summit of excellence 
in eating chocolate is 


PETER’S 


It has that smooth, rich, full cream 


flavor that delights all lovers of good 


eating chocolate. It is more delicious 
than any candy and as wholesome as 


bread and butter. 


In the home Peter’s Chocolate 
should be always on hand for the chil- 
dren, as well as for the older folk be- 
cause Peter’s is a genuine food, that 
can be eaten freely, with benefit instead 
of injury. It does not create thirst. 

Those who want the Best must 


Insist upon having Peter’s. 
LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Importers 


78 Hudson St., New York 








Just think of a rice 
cereal as dainty and 








light as a snowflake, 















~—*%e\ as wholesome and satisfying 
= (as meat, and yet so tempting that 
as / 


every child and every grown-up wants 






more when once they have tasted it. 






















AwelervrbPias | 
Quaker Kice 


(Puffed) 

, 
is that cereal. Made from the choicest white rice, | 
by a patented “pufhng” process that expands 
each grain or kernel many times in size, it has a 
dainty Havor, distinctively its own. 

The same process that puffs the rice, also 
cooks it thoroughly. Quaker Rice is instant], 
ready to serve, with milk or cream and a dash of | 
sugar, after warming for a minute in a hot oven. 

While Rice has a world-wide tame as a_health- 

ful and wholesome food, Quaker Rice is a_revela- 

tion of its dainty deliciousness. Order a_ package of 
your grocer today, and learn how truly delightful it is. 


Quaker Rice can be made into the most delicious and whole- 
some candies, such as Quaker Rice Balls, Quaker Rice Brittle, | 
etc., recipes for which will be found on each package. Children 
can eat all they want without the slightest fear of consequences. 


Quaker Rice is sold by grocers everywhere at 10c the package. 


the Manufacturers of Quaker Oats. Address, Chicago, U. S. 












